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from a land of plenty, where the wine is generous and
abundant, where the fruits are like the seeds of the way-
side grass for cheapness.
And he was horn in a country rich in associations,
especially of kings, in traditions and legends, especially
of giants, in great castles and cathedrals, and proud of
its strong, healthy, and well-to-do race.
There were, it is said, five sons, Erangois being the
youngest. There were no daughters. Of the four elder
"brothers we know nothing. Probably one or more died
young, victims to the close and unhealthy air of the
crowded town, and probably one at least survived to
take over the paternal estate, or the youngest would not
have been sent to a monastery. The name of Eabelais
has long since vanished out of the place. In 1687,
Bishop Huet, annotator of Eabelais, found an old woman
of the name still living at Bourgueil, a town ten miles
from Chinon; and he heard a tradition in the city of
Chinon that the last male representative of the family,
an apothecary, had died in the greatest poverty.
We learn little from Eabelais himself about his family.
He mentions his father, and, in his extravagant fashion,
he sings the praises of Chinon. He gives no hint of
mother, brother, sister, or of that wide circle of cousin-
ship and fringe of early connections and friendships by
which men's lives overlap each other, so that they feel
less lonely. This is the result of the convent. So far
as we can learn from his book Eabelais was alone in the
world save for the scholars, his friends, who might, at
any moment of rivalry, become the scholars, his enemies.
There is even one passage in which he may be supposed
to speak in bitterness of his own mother. " For